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EXILE TRIUMPHANT: 
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LIBERTY APP E AS E D. 


HE muſe with raptur'd joy expands her wings, 


When the of freedom and of patriots ſings ; 
Pleas'd with the theme exults in every note, 

And ſtrains with tranſport her extatic throat ; 
O'erjoy'd the multitude imbibes the ſound, 

And J Peans from all parts reſound. 

| A well 
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A well known truth has ſtigmatiz'd the times, 
An ample ſubject for ſatiric rhymes ; 
That he who dares be obſtinately juſt, 
True to his country and his private truſt: 
Who, faction riſing in moſt hideous form, 
Shrinks not away, but bears againſt the ſtorm) 
Rends oft the bandage from deluſions eyes, 
And boldly ſays, my countrymen be wiſe : 
That ſuch a man to pleaſe a lucky knave, 
Is treated like the moſt plebean ſlave; 
Exil'd with cruelty, compel'd to roam, 


Forc'd from his native fields, and pleaſing home; 


Oblig'd whole years in abſence to deplore, 


And image thoſe he can behold no more; 


Fortunc's capricious moods he mult purſue, 


And free himſelf, obey a ſlaviſh crew. 


TRIUMPHAN T. 


But now no more Britannia bears the ſtain, 


Free from the faction and the factions chain; 
7 


The part:al man of ſnow ſhall melt away 

Be fore al piercing truth's diffuſive ray 
Merit ſhali bine with undiminiſh'd light, 
Obſcur'd no mor y folly's ſhades of night: 


Folly withdraw to black infernal ſtreams, 


Dazzl'd and ſcar d by ſuch refulgent beams. 


Say, why ſhould honeſt fatire give offence, 


Ihe deareſt friend to virtue and to ſenſe: 


A firm palladium in its country's cauſe 


To curb the vices which can *ſcape the laws? 


Had ancient ſimple manners ſtill remain'd, 
When artleſs words ſincereſt thoughts explain'd; 
x | 
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«« When crowns and kingdoms were unenvy'd things, 
And courts leſs coveted than groves and ſprings.” 
Then law, nor ſatire never would have reign'd, 
Nor Saturn's abdicated throne attain'd : 
For Saturn when he found deprav'd mankind, 
Too prone to vice for peaceful rules to bind; 
Reſign'd his crown and people to their fate, 
Preferring private eaſe to painful ſtate: 
But firſt bequeath'd to keep mankind in awe, 
A rod to ſatire, and a ſword to law; 
To each reſpectively its part aſſign'd, 
Law to the body, ſatire to the mind. 
Thus fatire firſt began its end is plain, 
To probe and heal a wound and give no pain; 
The phyſic pleaſes, the ſucceſs is ſure, 
You wiſh the end, and yet enjoy the cure. 
Hall 
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Hail W— I joy to ſee thy ſafe return, 

And every breaſt muſt with new rapture burn; 

Oh! had thy Churchill liv'd this day to view, 

So juſt to ſacred liberty and you; 

To ſee the goodneſs of the royal hand, 

To ſee you eminent in honour's ſtand, 

To ſee aſſiduous fame ſwell out each cheek, 

And with reſpect congratulations ſpeak ; 

All warm'd with joy, and none but envy freez'd, 

Or ſuch as worth itſelf would wiſh diſpleas'd, 

To ſee in thee the greateſt truſt repos'd, 

Of Liberty and Property compos'd ; 

Conflicting pleaſures in his breaſt had roſe, 

And gave forgiveneſs to your former foes. 

Satire its aſpect flern no more had worn, 

But peaceful bays ſupply'd the place of thorn; 
His 
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His muſe grown fond of panegeric lays, 


Had made each nervous ſtanza teem with praiſe. 


But he is gone, while we his loſs deplore, 
And mourn that we can hear his ſtrains no more : 
His ſtrains where variegated beauties flow'd, 


Energic diction reign'd, and fancy glow'd; 


A thought ſo comprehenſive met applauſe 


Where critics in his numbers found out flaws; 
His numbers when harmonious met ſucceſs, 


E'en where the energy of thought was leſs. 


But he is gone, a genius we deplore 
Vet ſurely you muſt mourn his friendſhip more, 


Great as Achilles to Patrocles bore. 


Forgive 
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Forgive the muſe what ſhe in grief expreſt 

Which muſt renew the ſorrows in your breaſt 

We ſaw you both ſtand up in truth's defence 

And give to knaves and paraſites offence; 

We ſee you now riſe up in open day, 

And wiſh he'd been attendant on the ray; 
Friendſhip as patterns then had mark'd your height, 


And genius flaſh'd on each admirers ſight ; 


Mankind 1n love of liberty took pride, 


And villains wiſh'd to war on virtue's ſide : 


Virtue had learnt the light again t' endure, 
And ſhewn her face which long has lain obſcure. 
Can ſacred liberty that zeſt of lite, 

'That balm of peace be made the bell of ſtrife ? 
The Romans emulous of future fame, 


Were always anxious for a freeman's name; 


Freedom 
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Freedom was held a conſecrated word, 
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Supported long by honour and the ſword, | 


Till baſe corruption creeping through the land, 


Had plann'd and work'd its ruin under hand : | 
Then courage, honour, every virtue fell, 
| Then vices roſe the ſubſtitute of hell : 
| Then luxury appear'd at every board, 

And profligacy leffen'd evry hoard ; 

There ſaperfluiiy with open arms, 

Was proſtitute to Apations charms; 
Through whoſe conjunction to the world were born, 
Two dreaded monſters—Poverty—and Scorn. 


When liberty was loſt, then darkneſs reign'd, 


And anarchy the ſovereign ſway attain'd ; 


Diſcordant ſounds in every place was heard, 
And ſuperſtitions hideous form appear'd ; 


Intemperate 
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Intemperate zeal, hypocriſy and hate, 
Deſtroy'd the baſis of the ſinking ſtate. 


No more the miſtreſs of the world alarms, 
The meaneſt nations now deſpiſe her arms; 
Soft, {laviſh and effeminate behold, 

Thoſe people once ſo hardy, rough and bold; 
Whoſe anceſtor a manly ſword could draw, 


Now is a mere fop is dwindled to ſol-fa. 


Oh! ſhould ſome noble ancient Roman riſe, 
So chang'd ye are he'd ſcarce believe his eyes ; 
Or if he ſhould, he'd think at your expence, 


You had caſtrated every virtue hence. 
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What could fo ſtrange an alteration cauſe ? 
Was it defect in ſtatutes, or in laws? 


Was it the ſenators or peoples crime ? 


Or doom'd to be, by all commanding time ? 


Twas both the ſenators and peoples fault, 
Thoſe would oppreſs, and theſe themſelves exalt ; 
The ſenators were much too proud to ſway, 

Too arrogant the people to obey; 
Theſe wouid their freedom ſtretch beyond its line, 
And toic too much withia its bounds confine ; 
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For public good let private rancour ceaſe, 


And diſcord yield to ſofter notes of peace; 


No foreign foes Britannia needs to dread, 


Blended each heart, and liberty her head; 


But diſunited if her thunders roar, 
More than the foe they'll ſhake their native ſhore. 


But now the muſe with penetrating eyes, 
Shall to futurity prophetic riſe ; 
Shall truths to come impartially rehearſe, 


And ſing Britannia's joys in myſtic verſe. 


Diſcord ſhall ceaſe, and faction be no more, 


And prejudice forſake Britannia's ſhore z 


Merit if found in rags ſhall meet ſucceſs, 


And worth alone exalted ſpheres careſs. 
C 2 Virtue 
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Virtue be known the only way to riſe, 

And truth, tho? plain, preferred to gaudy lies; 
Thoſe who monopolize, — foreſtall, —regrate, 
To juſtice pay t' accumulated debt ; 

The face of poverty no more be ground, 

But the oppreſſor's hands in chains be bound; 
The needy to aſſiſt, the rich ſubſcribe, 

And merit finds its way without a bribe ; 
Unlearned fools no more allowed to teach, 
Cowards to go in red—and Blockheads preach z 
Atheiſts no more be ſeated in a ſee, 

Nor on each ſide Attornies take a fee; 

All theſe I ſee in time will bleſs our iſle, 

And every fon of Britain wear a ſmile ; 

Great George ſhall raiſe our happineſs and fame, 


And liſping babes be taught to bleſs his name: 


When 
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When e'er he goes attended by his train, 
Britannia's laws and freedom to maintain, 
Some honeſt ſubject innocently gay, 

Pleas'd with the peaceful triumph of the day, 
While round about his progeny attend, 

And all the glitt'ring ornaments commend, 
Shall fervently withdraw them from the gold, 
The father of their country to behold ; 

While raptures in his royal boſom riſe, 

To lee their zeal expreſſive in their eyes; 
Charm'd with their ruſtic duty gives a nod, 
And axles them think him quite a demy-god. 


We may to ſee theſe glorious times preſage, 


And prophecy the volume from a page : 
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W to his country once again reſtor'd, 


By all regretted and almoſt ador'd, 
Topriſtine luſtre, and primoeval fame, 


From banithment's opprobious ſcornful name. 


What may we not from ſuch a monarch hope, 


Who gives to fancy ſuch unbounded ſcope, 


From what he's done already more expect, 


Cauſes ſo good ne'er ceaſe in their effect? 

Now fortune for a ſmile has changed her frown, 
May ſhe, O W—1! your fervent withes crown; 
No more to perſecution join her hate, 


But let her favours be as fix'd as fate : 


Oh! 
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Oh! may this city's fate on you depend, 


Firmly we're certain you will ſtand her friend ; 
Your talents for her benefit employ, 


And every detrimental ſcheme deſtroy. 


How ſhall I joy to ſee the happy day, 
If liberty her ſtandard ſhould diſplay ; 


And cry exulting with an awful voice, 


© Ye worthy Britons I approve your choice; 
© Reafon and juſtice will with me concur, 


& A real ſon of freedom to prefer; 


Here the great wrongs I formerly receiv'd, 


% Are mitigated, and my love retriev'd; 


© One who fo bravely freedom could deſend, 
Is one on whom ye firmly may depend; 


doom 


© doom his name in future-annals great. 
True without flattery to king and ſtate ; 

NM ho flood the ſhock of every venal tribe, 

«© Unmovy'd by threats—by menace—and by bribe ; 
« Who ſuffer'd patiently—his ſufferings o'er, 

«© Thought on the cauſe, and on his foes no more; 

«© E*en thoſe who wiſh'd his death he wiſh'd to live, 
“For 'tis a godlike virtue to forgive. 

May London flouriſh, and her trade increaſe, 

And all diſſentions in her councils ceaſe ; 

May Thames's boſom either India ſave, 

And riches float on every curling wave; 

Bengal and Indoſtan their treaſures ſend, 

And to the Ganges ſtreams her ſway extend; 


To 
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To deck the beauties that adorn her fide, 
Armenian ornaments and Perſian pride; 
The brilliant glories of the eaſt diſplay, 


And emulate their native viſual ray. 
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